TOIKE  OIKE 

Ps 


University 

Archives 


Vol.  50 — No.  3 


TUESDAY,  OCTOBER  23,  1956 


Saltzman  To  Speak  At  First  General  Meeting 


PERCY  SALTZMAN 

Intrepid  Weathercaster 


BAA  BAA 

This  year  we  celebrate  the  71st 
anniversary  of  the  partial  de- 
struction by  fire  of  the  buildings 
of  Victoria  College.  This  event 
is  the  only  hot  spot  in  the  history 
of  that  college,  a history 
characterised  by  the  colourless- 
ness which  remains  true  to  that 
institution  today.  While  the  pass- 
age of  time  has  clouded  the  de- 
tails. the  main  features  of  the 
evejit  are  still  as  bright  as  the 
fire  was  that  night. 

The  year  was  1385,  and  already 
the  College  was  experiencing  so' 
great  a lack  of  scholarly  students, 
that  they  decided  to  try  to  gain 
fame  on  the  athletic  fields  in- 
stead. The  great  draw  back  to 
that  plan  was  that  there  were, 
then,  no  fields  available.  To  over- 
come that  difficulty,  the  students 
engineered  the  plan  to  burn  the 
buildings  down,  and  the  money 
collected  from  the  insurance 
would  be  used  to  purchase  the 
playing  fields.  The  buildings  were 
fully  insured  and  worth  then,  as 
now.  S600.  The  fire,  reportedly  set 
by  an  undergraduate  law  student, 
died  before  completely  demolish- 
ing the  buildings. 


VICTORIA! 

It  is  indeed  unfortunate  that 
the  only  spark  of  genius  ever 
struck  by  Vic  students  should 
not  have  fanned  into  flame.  Per- 
haps the  damp  spirits  of  the  stu- 
dents would  not  support  warmth 
th  of  any  kind,  but  if  only  that 
experiment  had  been  successful, 
perhaps  present  day  students 
would  be  otherwise.  The  pre- 
sent attempts  at  spirit,  so  puerile 
and  silly,  are  truly  pathetic. 

We  can  appreciate  the  difficult- 
ies under  which  Victoria  has  suf- 
fered. Our  own  Skule  building 
is  very  criticized,  but  the 
traditions  of  the  past  have  made 
it  more  valuable  with  the  pass- 
ing of  time.  Its  destruction  today 
would  be  a tragedy  unequalled 
in  the  annals  of  this  University. 
The  students  at  Vic  today  have 
no  great  traditions  from  which  to 
draw  inspiration.  The  fault  is 
none  of  their  own.  Who  l^pows,  if 
only  that  fire  had  flamed  that 
year,  Victoria  would  be  a great 
college  today.  Unfortunately,  it 
died,  and  with  it  the  future  of 
that  college,  pardon  us  while  we 
shed  a tear. 


Percy  graduated  B.A.  from  the  University  of  British* 
Columbia  in  1934  after  winning  a gold  medal  and  three 
scholarships  in  high  school.  He  was  outstanding  in  mathe- 
matics and  physics.  After  UBC,  he  rode  to  Montreal  as 
animal  tender  on  a cattle  train,  studied  medicine,  for  a 
year  at  McGill  and  dropped  out,  just  about  broke.  A 
young  Rumanian-born  girl  diverted  his  thoughts  from  his 
financial  problems,  and  they  married  in  1935.  Instead  of 
honeymooning  he  went  job  hunting. 

He  worked  in  a clothing  factory  as  a fur  operator, 
waited  on  tables  for  one  summer,  was  a printer,  and 
among  his  briefer  -venture#  was  employed  as  envelope 
opener  in  a puzzle  contest.  At  times  Rose  kept  them  both 
going  with  her  job  in  a dress  factory.  Moving  to  Toronto 
in  1937,  Saltzman  learned  linotyping  and  in  that  city  his 
two  sons  were  bom. 


In  1943  the  federal  government# 
was  trying  to  find  meteorologists 
for  the  British  Commonwealth 
Air  Training  Plan,  and  Saltzman 
qualified  for  a concentrated 
course  on  the  basis  of  his  excep- 
tional talents  in  mathematics 
and  physics.  He  served  on  nine 
stations,  becoming  chief  of  the 
wartime  weather  office  at  Mal- 
ton  Airport,  near  Toronto.  Be- 
sides making  observations  and 
forecasts  he  taught  "met”  to 
pilots  and  navigators,  including 
French-speaking  and  Polish  air- 
men—getting  practice  in  teach- 
ing with  a blackboard  and  a 
minimum  of  spoken  words.  After 
the  war  he  stayed  in  Toronto,  at 
the  Dominion  Weather  Service 
head  office. 

At  Saltaman’s  home  in  Wilson 
Heights,  a housing  development 
in  north  Toronto,  every  down- 
stairs room  has  its  barometer, 
the  kitchen,  two.  In  the  backyard 
is  a weather  box  with  official 
thermometers  and  a rain-gauge. 

When  it  appeared  to  the 
cautious  Saltzman  that  he  was 
on  TV  to  stay,  he  used  some  of 
his  increased  income  a buy1  a 
ear  and  laid  aside  his  well-worn 
bicycle.  Since-  then  he  hasn’t  had 
to  worry  about  getting  rain- 
drenched  riding  to  work  in  the 
morning. 


"Skuleman  at  Wymllwood  reads 
the  order  of  t lie  day." 


Hart  House 

Orchestra 

Associates 

The  Hart  House  Orchestra 
Associates  will  be  presenting 
another  series  of  Sunday  evening 
concerts  in  the  Concert  Hall  of 
Hart  House.  The  aim  of  the  as- 
sociates is  to  encourage  the  ap- 
preciation of  good  music  on  the 
Campus  by  making  its  concerts 
available  at  a rate  within  the 
means  of  each  student.  Member- 
ship is  available  at  a cost  of 
$3.50  and  entitles  the  student  to 
attend  the  complete  senes  of  five 
concerts  scheduled  for  the  pre- 
sent academic  year. 

The  conflict  of  the  Associates 
with  the  Lord’s  Day  Alliance  was  j 
one  of  the  more  interesting  j 
events  on  the  campus  last  year. 
The  group  \v,as  threatened  with 
prosecution  under  the  City's ' 
Blue  Laws  and  the  series  of  con- 
certs had  to  be  cancelled  until 
a workable  compromise  was 
arranged  with  the  Alliance, 
which  permitted  a restricted 
operation  for  the  rest  of  the 
year. 

The  executive  consists  of  eight 
students  and  the  members  of  the 
orchestra.  The  latter  are  pro- 
fessional musicians  selected  from 
the  foremost  players  in  Toronto 
and  conducted  by  Boyd  Neel, 
Dean  of  the  Royal  Conservatory 
of  Music.  The  only  link  which 
the  Associates  have  with  Hart 
House  is  that  the  concerts  are 
held  in  the  Great  Hall  of  that 
institution,  an  ideal  setting  for 
such  music  making. 

The  performances  of  the 
players  are  of  an  exceedingly 
high  standard,  and  the  witty  re- 
marks of  Dean  Neel  dispel  any 
sense  of  stuffiness.  We,  on  this 
campus,  are  fortunate  to  have 
an  Orchestra  of  such  unique 
status.  The  Hart  House  Orches- 
tra is  worthy  of  the  continued 
support  of  all  members  of  this 
i University. 


Elections 

Down  South  of  the  border,  Ike 
and  Adlai  may  be  fighting  it  out, 
but  up  here.  Engineers  are  having 
their  own  elections  that  will 
shove  the  American  election*  off 
the  front  page  from  the  Tim< ; :o 
Pravda,  Here's  the  how.  why. 
where  and  when  of  the  deal. 

Why?  to  make  sure  that  ihe 
Society  has  the  best  leader*. hip 
available  representative  of  ihe 
student  body.  For  this  we  need 
interested  and  able  people  no- 
minated and  a far  better  turn  cut 
for  the  vole  than  last  year's.  How? 
simple.  You  just  show  up  at  the 
polling  booth,  scratch  your  on 
The  correct  spot  and  deposit  the 
ballot  in  the  appropriate  x/c- 
ceptacle. 

Where?  in  the  rotunda  of  the 
Mechanical  Bldg,  or  the  hall  of 
S.P.S. 

When?  Friday,  October  -«»th 
from  8.45  a.m.  to  2.15  p.m.  The 
positions  open  and  duties  attached 
are  as  follows: 

Vice-Pres.  of  5T7.  Only  mem- 
bers of  5T7  are  eligible  for  a vote. 
His  duties  are  to  assist  the'  pre- 
sident._of  5T7  ill  tlieJiapdliiii.  of 
the  Grand  Ball  and  other  5T7 
functions.  Treasurer  is  nominated 
from  3rd  year  and  elected  by  all. 
He  is,  under  the  direction  oi  the 
Executive,  responsible  for  all 
financial  matters. 

President  of  6TO  is  nominated 
from  and  elected  by  the  class  of 
6TO.  He  acts  as  a liaison  between 
his  class  and  the  society  exec. 
The  president  also  works  on  -<ich 
projects  as  initiation  and  dances. 

So  there  you  have  it  all  En- 
gineers. Get  out  and  Vote. 


Attention  Class  Reps. 

Pictures  of  all  classes  mujrl.be 
taken  for  the  1957  Year  Book 
within  the  next  two  weeks.  It 
is  your  job  to  drop  in  to  the 
Stores  at  1 p.m.  Monday.  October 
22nd,  or  Tuesday,  October  23rd, 
to  arrange  a suitable  time  with 
the  Photo  Editors  and  receive 
special  instructions  regarding 
your  class  page  in  the  Year 
Book. 


STAPLER 

Would  whoever  borrowed  the 
stapler  from  the  Engineering 
Society  offices  on  Friday,  Oc  to- 
ber 12th,  find  out  why  it  is  not 
bark  yet  before  somebody  gets 
mad ! 


THE  ENGINEERS'  OWN  EXTRAVAGANZA 

30  LOVELY  BABES 

Invited  To  The  McGill  Winter  Carnivnl  For  The  Last  Two  Years 

SEE  THE  NEXT  EDITION  OF  TOIKE  OIKE  FOR  THE  SPECIAL  SKULE  NITE  ISSUE 

COMING  TO  HART  HOUSE  THEATRE  NOVEMBER  21st  - 24th  INCLUSIVE 


SKULE  NITE 

5T7 
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Engineering  — 

A Dignified  Profession 

Preaching  is  not  the  tone  with  which  this  is  written,  for  to 
preach  one  must  practice,  and  a practising  preacher  is  about 
as  unheard  of  as  a new  Skule  Building.  We  can  only  relay  the 
tenor  of  opinion  and  try  to  point  the  way.  Back  before  the 
war  dignity  played  a large  part  in  University  Life.  Engineer, 
Artsman,  Doctor,  Dentist,  all  lived  up  to  at  least  the  maxim 
which  showed  itself  in  the  fact  that  no  member  was  allowed 
inside  the  door  unless  properly  attired  (collar  and  tie). 

When  the  war  was  over  and  the  veterans  returned,  the 
ones  who  enrolled  in  Engineering  were  moved  to  Ajax  for  the 
sake  of  accommodation  and  nobody  paid  too  much  attention 
To  dress,  etc.,  for  after  all,  these  were  men  who  had  . fought 
for  their  country  under  strict  discipline  and  this  was  their 
cooling  off  period.  Unfortunately,  this  spirit  is  still  with  us 
although  now  it  has  no  valid  excuse.  Perhaps  the  high  school 
is  to  blame — who  knows,  who  cares.  The  point  is  Engineering 
is  a supposedly  dignified  profession  and  while  Ryerson,  a 
technical  college,  does  something  about  this  thing,  Skulemen 
contiaue  to  dress  with  as  much  flamboyance  as  some  of  our 
members  of  the  oldest  profession. 


Down  With  The  L.C.B.O. 

We’ve  got  the  W.C.T.U.  and  L.D.A.,  what  we  want  now  is 
the  S.P.E.G.S.M.C.S.D.H.R.  (The  Society  for  the  Preservation 
and  Encouragement  of  Good,  Sensible,  Modern,  Common 
Sense,  Drinking  Habits  and  Regulations).  Canadian  Society 
is  plagued  with  outdated  puritanical  seventeenth  century 
thinking  on  the  part  of  our  leaders  and  our  morals  keep  get- 
ting the  benefit  of  their  attention  through  minority  pressure 
groups.  It’s  about  time  the  eighty  odd  per  cent  of  us  who  like 
a pint  now  and  then  got  organized  and  told  -those  narrow, 
mean-minded  old  *!/*)#j;*  !)*  where  to  go.  Why  are  we  so 
vulnerable  to  the  grape  that  we  must  constantly  have  to  be 
told  where  and  when  to  drink  and  how  (Nobody  cares  why 
and  it  is  certainly  none  of  their  business)  while  the  European 
(who  apparently  can’t  live  peaceably  with  his  neighbour  for 
more  than  twenty-five  years)  and  the  American  (who  is 
thought  by  some  of  us  to  be  little  more  than  a child)  are  giv- 
en the  benefit  of  the  doubt  and  allowed  to  exercise  their  own 
discretion  in  the  matter  of  drinking. 

In  jolly,  old  England,  where  the  little  man  has  been  down- 
trodden for  years,  the  pub  has  become  an  envied  institution, 
and  the  Off-Licence,  the  retail  outlet,  is  operated  without 
benefit  of  painted  windows,  ten  clerks,  and  a little  green 
book  which  records  how  many  bottles  you  have  bought  this 
year,  you  drunken  sot!  Nobody  seems  to  worry  how  many 
you  buy  over  there  and  there  are  sufficient  outlets  around 
that  you  need  not  go  miles  to  find  one.  On  back  page  is  print- 
ed a form  for  you  to  fill  out  and  leave  in  the  stores.  The  list 
of  names  will  be  forwarded  to  our  Ontario  Government  in 
the  form  of  a petition  and  if  you  feel  strongly  enough  about 
this  thing,  we  can  organize  and  beat  the  W.C.T.U  at  their 
own  game. 

The  same  thing  applies  to  the.other  self-appointed  guard- 
ians of  our  morals.  Art  gets  its  fair  share  of  knocks  from 
these  crackpots  and  maybe  we  can  do  something  about  them 
oo.  Engineers,  arise.  Comes  the  revolution  and  you  have 
nothing  to  lose. 


VOTE  OCTOBER  26 

engineering 

BUILDING 


Public  Speaking 


This  Thursday  at  1.00  in  Rm. 
W1033  the  Debating  Society  is 
beginning  a new  venture  "The 
Bullshooters  Club".  The  most  im- 
portant asset  possessed  by  a 
speaker  is  his  ability  to  think 
and  talk  at  the  same  time.  This 
ability  is  acquired  throu|h  prac- 
tice, not  the  practice  of  reading 
or  writing  a prepared  speech,  but 
that  of  delivering  an  unprepared 
one.  The  "Bullshooters’  Club"  has 
been  instituted  to  give  everyone 
a chance  to  do  some  impromptu 
speaking. 

This  Thursday  we  are  going  to 
use  a chain  topic.  The  first  person 
to  speak  will  be  given  a word. 
He  will  speak  for  two  minutes  on 
this  word  2nd  his  last  word  will 
be  the  subject  of  the  next  man’s 
talk.  There  are  many  other  in- 
teresting possibilities,  for  a meet- 
ing such  as  this  and  in  the  course 
of  a year  we  should  be  able  to 
try  a lot  of  them. 

Two  weeks  ago  the  Club  held  its 
first  debate  of  the  year.  The  topic 
'was;  "Resolved  that  College  life 
is  not  Worth  the  Price.’’  Both 
sides  presented  good  arguments, 
however  the  audience  could  not 
overcome  its  bias  and  the  motion 
was  overwhelmingly  defeated. 
This  was  a good  debate,  livelier 
than  most  "Skule"  in  the  past  few 
years.  Lets  make  the  next  one 
even  better. 

Two  debating  teams  from  Skule 
are  entering  the  UTDU  trials  this 
week.  The  trials  have  aroused  a 
good  deal  of  interest  across  the 
campus  and  over  60  debaters  have 
entered. 

The  winners  go  on  a debating 
tour,  visiting  several  Universities 
in  the  States  and  Canada.  Good 
Luck  Fellows!  If  you  would  like 
to  take  part  in  our  activities  this 
year,  contact  one  of  the  following: 

IV  J.  Foulds  and  Ted  Donegan, 
III  Winston  Hay  and  Dill  Mat- 
thews, II  Art  Pazia,  I Leon  Sch- 
wartz, or  better  yet  — see  us  at  a 
debate. 

Signed 

Club  Chairman 


Lover’s  Lament 

by  YODAR  KRITCH 

Heres  a puzzler  that  came  in 
from  a local  honey. 

Dearest  Yodar 

I’m  writing  to  you 1 out  of  de- 
speration. I think  you  can  help 
me  since  I know  you  have  about 
the  same  problem  only  in  reverse. 

My  problem  is  that  there  is 
always  too  many  guys  around  me. 

I can’t  go  anywhere  *or  do  any- 
thing without  a mob,  sometimes 
including  a band,  in  silly  outfits, 
trotting  along  behind  me.  Geez. 
not  only  doesn’t  it  look  too  good 
to  people  who  don’t  know  the 
score,  but  compared  to  other  girls 
I’M  not  even  getting  my  share. 

It  doesn't  help  for  me  to  go'out 
of  town.  A couple  of  weeks  ago 
I went  to  Montreal  to  do  a little 
sightseeing  and  what  happens?  I 
found  myself  going  out  with 
eleven  guys  in  one  night.  This 
isn't  really  what  I want.  I'd  like 
to  go  out  with  just  one  guy  a 
| night  and  get  to  know  him  pretty 
j good.  Maybe  I'm  too  sensitive,  but 
j I donl  like  to  do  my  necking  with 
| ten  people  watching. 

Please  Yodar,  help  me 

Bird  Dog. 

I Dear  Bird  Dog, 

i Are  you  bragging  or  complain- 
! ing?  Our  only  solution  is  to  find 
some  guy  with  a fast  two  seater 
automobile  who  I can  drive  with 
l one  hand. 

Y.  K.  | 


School  Dinner  Skule 


Dick  Taylor  receives  Scholarship  from  Col.  Wilson  assisted  by 
Pete  McDermick. 


THE  ROYAL  CANADIAN 
AIR  FORCE 

invites 

GRADUATES  AND 
UNDERGRADUATES 

To  Attend  An  Address 

To  Be  Given  By  A 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  ALUMNUS 

Air  Vice-Marshal  Hendrick 

O.B.E.,  CD.  I.D.C.,  B.Sc. 

Air  Member  for  Technical  Services 

at  the 

Mechanical  Building,  Room  102 

— on — 

25th  OCTOBER,  1956 
PROGRAMME 

12.00-1.00  p.m.— 

AIRCREW  & TECHNICAL  FILMS 

1.00-2.00  p.m. — 

ADDRESS  AND  OPPORTUNITY  FOR 
DISCUSSION  WITH  SENIOR  R.C.A.F. 
AIRCREW  AND  TECHNICAL 
OFFICERS. 

Senior  aircrew  and  technical  officers  will  be 
available  in  the  North  Committee  Room  in 
Hart  House  between  9.00  a.m.  -and  .">.00  p.m., 
October  26th,  to  supply  additional  information 
on  the  R.C.A.F.  . , . 
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maere  keskula 

Maire  is  the  girl  in  second 
Chem,  who  is  like  a crossword 
puzzle  — whoever  put  her  to- 
gether sure  knew  where  the  pieces 
went. 

Born  in  Estonia,  she  spent  some 
time  in  Germany  and  then  went 
to  Australia,  where  she  finished 
High  School.  Because  it  was  "too 
darn  hot”  there,  she  came  to 
Canada  in  1955. 

She  came  to  Skule  because  she 
hated  her  office  job,  and  she 
frankly  admits  that  she  had  no  de- 
sire to  become  a chemical  engin- 
eer. Her  great  ambition  is  to  get 
a degree  in  five  years  — any  de- 
gree. will  do! 

One  of  the  Skule  cheer  leaders, 
Maire  also  likes  swimming  and 
other  sports,  and  thus  has  no 
trouble  holding  her  shape.  Her 
only  problem  is  to  keep  others 
from  holding  it.  In  fact,  last  year 
she  took  fencing.  She  is  said  to 
enjoy  that  certain  feeling,  when 
she  feels  sophistication  but  can't 
pronounce  it. 

Believing  that  variety  is  the 
spice  of  life,  she  says  her  theme 
song  is  “She  had  the  Roving  Eye.” 
She  does  not  date  the  guys  in 
her  own  class,  because  she  “has  to 
live  with  them  for  the  next  three 
years”  . . . whether  in  turn  or  all 
at  once  was  not  made  clear. 

Phone  No.  WA.  1-5601. 


ENG.  BUS.  HOCKEY 

The  Eng.-Bus.  hockey1  tourna- 
ment of  champions  is  coming 
up  soon  (early  in  November, 
■we  hope).''  From  the  dazzling 
array  of  talent  in  Engineering 
and  Business,  each  year  will  ice 
a team  to  clash  in  the  local 
shinny  factory  for  Eng.-Bus. 
hockey  supremacy. 

Although  the  class  of  5T7  has 
a monopoly  in  talent,  neverthe- 
less it  is  willing  to  play  out  the 
series  rather  than  win  the  title 
by  acclamation.  Dave  Reid,  who 
has  made  the  big  jump  from  the 
N.H.L.  up  to  the  Eng.-Bus. 
hockey  hassle,  is  reported  to  be 
in  tip  top  shape,  and -has  set- 
tled his  contract  difficulties 
(accepting  the  offer  of  last 
year’s  Electric  Machines  Labs., 
three  dates  with  Helen,  and 
options  on  some  Phys  Met  labs). 
Jim  Taylor,  a stand-out  in  the 
inter-course  competition  last 
year,  (he  is  reported  to  have 
scored  more  often  than  any  other 
guy  in  the  league),  will  be  play- 
ing his  usual  notorious  game  on 
defence.  Other  5T7  elbow  and 
' knee  artists  will  be  Pete,  (the 
brick),  Maik,  Marv  Larsen,  and 
Tom  Thompson. 

Three  games  will  be  played; 
fourth  year  versus  second,  and 
third  versus  first.  The  winners 
of  these  games  will  play  off 
for  the  title.  All  Eng.-Bus.  men  j 
are  eligible  to  play  and  it  will 
not  cost  a cent.  The  tournament 
is  paid  for  by  the  Eng.-Bus.  club,  ! 
says  Ted  F.  White,  president.  I 
See  your  class  rep.  to  get  organ- 
ized, and  make  sure  you  get 
your  blades  and  stick  down  for 
the  games.  Watch  the  athletic 
board  for  a notice  about  the  time  | 
and  schedule.  As  a special  fa- 1 
vour,  all  spectators  will  be  ad- 
mitted free. 


Amy  is  one  of  the  three  reasons 
that  third  Chemicals  do  do  not 
pay  attention  to  their  lectures. 

Born  in  the  third  concession  of 
the  Township  of  Fenelbw,  she  at- 
tended Lindsay  Public  and  High 
School.  She  says  she  has  not  yet 
found  the  answer  to  why  she  came 
to  Skule;  however,  she  has  found 
an  engineer  who  is  now  in  Em- 
manuel, which  is  as  good  an  an- 
swer as  any. 

Her  great  ambition  in  life  is 
to  become  a chemical  engineer — 
but  it's  a woman's  privilege  and 
pleasure  to  have  her  mind 
changed. 

Amy  likes  to  read,  enjoying  both 
the  old  classics  like  Chaucer  and 
modern  best-sellers.  In  the  sum- 
mer she  does  a lot  of  swimming, 
but  try  as  she  may,  she  cannot 
manage  the  tired  swimmer's  stroke 
— she  finds  it  impossible  to  keep 
her  arms  straight.  She  is  also  an 
expert  at  evoking  cheers  from 
Skule  men,  both  at  football  games 
and  boat  race's. 

She  has  no  minor  vices.  An  en- 
thusiastic fan  of  Sweden,  Amy 
■does  not  intend  to  get  married. 

Her  theme  song  used  to  be  “l 
hate  men”,  but  the  engineers 
changed  her  mind  about  that. 

Phone  No.  WA.  2-8225. 


This  second  Eng.  Phys.  type  is 
known  to  her  classmates  as  "the 
late  Jane  Kerr”  — she  has  yet  to 
arrive  on  time  for  the  first  lec 
ture. 

Jane  is  a native  Torontonian, 
who  graduated  from  East  York 
C.I.,  where  she  took  not  only 
Latin  and  Greek,  but  also  cast 
serious  doubts  on  her  teacher's  be.- 
lief  that  girls  can’t  do  physics. 
In  problems  class,  she  is  often 
heard  to  say.  “I  wish  I was  back 
in  High  School,  so  I could  be  a 
brain.”  it  is  hlso  there  that  she 
developed  an  addiction  for  men 
with  accents. 

She  came  to  Skule  because  she 
is  allergic  to  artsmen,  and  her 
great  sorrow  is  that  this  allergy 
does  not  seem  to  be  mutual.  Her 
ambition  is  to  lead  a simple  life 
(a  permanent  one?). 

She  did  not  have  much  to  say 
about  her  favorite  hobbies  and 
sports,  but  most  Skulemen  have 
already  heard  about  them.  Her 
pet  outfit  is  shorty  pyjamas. 

Permanently  tired,  her  only 
minor  vice  is  coffee,  and  her  fa- 
vourite expression  is  "I  want  to 
go  to  bed!"  Her  theme  song  is 
"Give  me  some  njen  who  are  stout 
hearted  men.” 

Phone  No.  — WA.  2-2514. 


SKULE  NITE 
HONEYS 


SUSIE  CHONG 

Here’s  another  of  the  three  good 
things  in  third  Chemical,  Susie 
Chong. 

Born  in  Hong  Kong,  she  finished 
High  School  there.  In  1953  she 
came  to  Canada,  and  now  lives  in 
St.  Catharines,  where  she  took  a 
couple  of  subjects  at  High  School 
She  came  to  Skule  because  she 
heard  it  was  the  best  place  in 
Canada  to  get  a broad  education, 
which  includes,  least  but  not  last, 
chemical  engineering. 

Her  main  hobby  is  music,  and 
she  is  working  towards  the  day 
when  she  can  join  the  L.G.M.b' 
marching  division. 

Susie  has  not  yet  got  a steady 
boy  friend;  she  thinks  they  are 
more  fun  when  they're  kinda  un- 
shteady  on  thek»  feetsh.  They,  in 
turn,  love  her  charming  accent- 
before  she  can  say  she’s  not  that 
kind  of  girl,  she  is! 

Susie  s theme  song  is  "Im  a maid 
who  would  marry.” 

Phone  bio.  — WA.  2-3472. 


OLHA  MARIA  ZELENYJ 

Another  member  of  third  Chem- 
ical, Olha  has  discovered  the  way 
to  overcome  the  many  distractions 
in  lectures;  she  pays  attention  to 
the  distractions. 

Bom  in  Lviv,  in  the  Ukraine, 
she  attended  Public  School  there, 
then  High  School  %in  Germany. 
She  came  to  Toronto  in  1948,  and 
completed  her  basic  education  at 
Jarvis  — collegiate  that  is. 

She  came  to  Skule  because  she 
liked  Chemistry  in  High  School, 
but  now  she  has  some  doubts. 
However,  she  has  foimd  nearly 
2,000  other  good  reasons  for  stay- 
ing. She  wants  to  be  a chemical 
engineer  so  she  can  fulfill  her 
peat  ambition  — to  take  some- 
body’s nose  apart  to  see  what 
makes  it  run. 

Olha  enjoys  different  kinds  of 
sports  volley-ball,  swimming 
and  camping,  and  also  does  a lot  ot 
reading  of  various  kinds.  She  does 
not  need  to  resort  to  drinking  or 
smoking  for  fun. 

Olha  has  not  yet  any  plans  for 
the  future.  Any  suggestions? 

Phone  No.  WA.  2-1377. 


Home  Coming  Weekend 


Get  Your  Ticket 
Early 


by  Dagny  Vidinsh 

Early  last  week,  Skulemen 
started  preparing  for  the  Home- 
coming weekend.  Led  by  Bill 
Logan,  they  started  building 
their  float  in  some  mysterious 
location  in  “North  Toronto”. 
Simultaneously  with  this,  Skule 
spirits  rose  The  L.G.M.B.  prac- 
ticed on  the  front  campus, 
plaques  from  buildings  changed 
places,  and  Lady  Godiva  was 
said  to  have  ridden  her  steed  up 
to  Victoria. 

Saturday  morning,  about  a 
thousand  Skulemen  gathered  to 
protect  the  float.  And  it  sure 
was  well  worth  protecting.  It 
depicted  the  little  red  Skule- 
housef  into  which  hordes  of 
freshmen  were  being  crammed, 
and  out  of  which  only  one  lonely 
graduate  emerged.  On  top  of  the 
Skulehouse  was  a sign  (courtesy 
of  tl\e  T.T.C.I  saying,  ’’ Warning: 
trespassers  may  be  electrocuted.” 
Around  the  float  was  some 
chicken  wire,  an  innocent  looking 
roll.  A supply  of  eggs  and  toma- 
toes from  Lady  Godiva’s  time 
was  on  hand. 

The  L.G.M.B.  on  a truck,  the 
cheerleaders  in  two  matched  con- 
vertibles, the  float  itself,  all  sur- 
rounded by  savage  looking  engi- 
neers — this  was  Skule's  great 
entry  in  the  parade. 

The  parade  wound  along  Bloor, 
down  Yonge,  along  College,  and 
the  Skulemen  were  getting  more 
frustrated  every  minute,  for  no 
Vic  men,  (pardon  the  “men”), 
appeared.  Instead  several  pretty 
girls  were  offered,  rather  per- 
suasively, rides  on  the  L.G.M.B. 

I truck  and  the  float. 


CHeCK  THAT  LEVEL/ 


Float  Parade 

Thp  Society  wishes  to  thank 
all  of  the  fellows  (and  girls)  who  | 
1 1 did  such  a fine  effort  on  the 
| float  parade.  A special  vote  of 
thanks  is  necessary'  for  Dick 
J Mitchell  who  designed  it.  and  to 
j the  fellows  of  second  electrical 
| who  dreamed  up  and  created  the 
j electric  fence  around  the  float. 
It  would  be  impossible  to  s ngle 
I out  anyone  who  did  a good  job. 
for  all  who  participated  worked  ! 
extra  hard.  Unfortunately,  we  j 
didn't  win  but  there  will  be  an-  ' 
other  year  and  another  float  I 
parade  and  we  will  win  that  one.  I 


On  campus,  the  L.G.M.B.  truck 
was  discarded,  and  L.G.M.B. 
proudly  led  the  Skulemen  past 
the  judges.  Now  it  seems  that 
these  had  reason  to  doubt  the 
evidence  of  their  senses,  and 
when  they  saw  the  Skule  entry, 
they  figured  it  was  too  good  to 
be  true.  Not  wishing  to  commit 
themselves,  they  did  not  discus 
it,  but  forgot  about  it  .and 
awarded  the  prize' to  Pharmacy. 

After  a brief  pause  for  refresh- 
ments, the  festivities  continued 
at  the  football  game.  To  start 
things  rolling,  the  L.G.M.B.  led 
by  Bob  Main  came  into  the 
stadium  and  serenaded  the  gath- 
ering fans.  While  this  was  going 
on,  the  “Cannon”  was  brought  in 
by  George  Shipley  and  his 
miners.  After  the  band  concert 
was  over,  the  L.G.M.B.  tried  to 
sit  with  the  artillery’  but  had  to 
go  to  the  end  zone  for  fear  of 
disclosing  its  concealed  position. 

When  the  half  time  whistle 
blew,  a large ‘group  of  Skulemen 
raced  on  to  the  field  to  fire  the 
cannon  to  the  tune  of  Lady 
Godiva.  After  this  was  over  some 
of  the  boys  rescued  the  Vic 
cheerleaders  from  their  com- 
panions and  entertained  them  in 
the  engineering  way  for  the  rest 
of  the  game.  Third  year  Eng. 
Bus  then  got  into  the  act.  4. 
group  of  fellows  staged  a mock 
brawl  to  decoy  the  cops,  while 
another  group  released  a greased, 
medium-sized  porker  onto  the 
field.  A chase  began  between 
cops  and  officials  and  the  hog. 

It  didn't  end  until  some  lucky 
umpire  caught  it  and  carried  it 
off  proudly  In  his  arms.  That 
man  had  a good  Sunday  dinner. 

All  and  all  the  homecoming 
weekend  was  a success  and  let’s 
hope  the  year  continues  as  well 
it  started. 


YEARBOOK 

There  will  be  a meetingcof  all 
those  interested  in  working  on 
the  1957  School  Year  Book  on 
Wednesday,  October  24,  at  1 p m., 
in  the  Back  Room  of  the  Stores. 

The  following  please  attend: 
H.  Noble,  R.  Brimbecom.  T. 
Szekelv,  E.  Schiller,  A.  Stabius, 
P.  Kyselka,  R.  Inglis.  All  others 
welcome,  (open  arms). 


PAGE  FOUR 


TOIKE  OIKE 


Tuesday.  October  23,  1956 


VIC  CHEERLEADER 

auctioned  off  last  year  will  be  back 
this  year  again  along  with  various 
other  odds  and  ends. 


THE  SKULE  AUCTION  IS  NOT  TO 
BE  MISSED  ! 


VOTC 

OCT.  26™ 

CANNON 

BALL 

— in  — 

ENGINEERING 

BUILDING 

HART  HOUSE 

November  30th 

DOWN  WITH  THE  LCBO 

Name 

Year  Course 

Telephone  No 

I like  Beer  because  


VOTE 

PAT  WALLACE 

President  sTo 


WHAT  IS  THIS  THING  CALLED?  LOVE? 


Ring,  ring  (that's  the  alarm 
clock).  The  form  on  the  bed 
groaned  and  rolled  over.  An  arm 
appeared  and  groped,  knocking 
the  offending  machine  onto  the 
floor,  where  it  lay.  stilled  and 
silent  forever.  A raucous  voice 
filled  the  air  screaming  that  it 
was  time  to  arise.  The  body  rolled 
again  and  fell  out  of  bed.  Thus 
another  day  in  the  life  of  Joe 
Schunk.  boy  student  was  begun. 

Now  Joe  is  a normal,  healthy 
boy  with  average  desires  and 
tastes  and  is  enrolled  in  the  Fa- 
culty of  Applied  Science  and  En- 
gineering which  is  a normal 
healthy  thing  to  do.  But  then 
everything  Joe  does  is  normal  and 
healthy.  This  morning  he  sat 
through  the  first  lecture  very  bored 
and  not  liking  it  at  all  mainly 
because  it  was  way  over  his  head. 
He  fidgeted.  He  could  hardly  wait 
to  go  and  get  his  Varsity  and  read 
what  new  foolishness  the  Arts 
types  had  been  up  to  the  night 
before.  Joe  loved  this  paper,  es- 
pecially the  little  poem  that  was 
always  on  the  back  page.  Some- 
thing about  hanging  yourself  as 
your  duty. 

Tlie  lecturer  folded  up  his  notes 
and  walked,  out  indicating  to  Joe 
that  the  lecture  was  over.  Joe’s 
breath  quickened.  He  grabbed  his 
coat.  hat.  lunch  and  books  and 
raced  madly  out  the  door  and 
down  the  stairs.  There  they  were, 
in  a great  lovely  pile;  those  nor- 
mal. healthy  papers.  He  shoul- 
dered his  way  through  the,  mill- 
ing mob,  stepping1  6n  toes  'indis- 
criminately, the  best  way  to  step 


on  toes  by  the  way.  At  last  they 
were  within  his  grasp.  Quickly 
he  lifted  one  and  ran  back  up  the 
stairs  to  the  next  lecture.  The 
second  lecture  had  something  to 
do  with  machines  or  engines  or 
something  and  was  always  over 
his  head  and  he  knew  he  could 
give  his  full  attention  to  the  Var- 
sity. 

Dropping  his  coat  on  a hook,  he 
slid  into  the  seat  and  started  to 
read.  He  did  what  is  known  in 
theatrical  circles  as  a double  take. 
A very  effective  piece  of  business 
although  it  tends  to  become  corny 
after  severe  repetition,  It  was 
as  though  someone  had  spiked  his 
gin.  He  glared.  Whose  idea  of  a 
joke  was  this?  This  wasn’t  his 
very  favourite  undergraduate  pa- 
per. rt  had  something  written 
across  the  top  in  big  capital  let- 
ters - (easy  to  read  you  know) 
T-O-I-K-E  O-I-K-E.  He  couldn’t 
even  pronounce  it  let  alone  read  it. 
Then  he  remembered  the  chant 
he  had  been  taught  in  his  first 
days  at  school.  Toike  oike,  toike 
oike.  ollum  chollum  chay..  Some- 
thing to  frighten  the  artsmen  with 
they  had  said.  He  began  to  look 
through  it.  Only  four  pages.  That 
wasn't  too  bad  and  never  let  it 
be  said  that  Joe  Schunk  didn’t 
give  anything  a fair  trial.  After 
all  Joe  was  a normal,  healthy  boy. 

On  the  front  page  was  some- 
thing about  Skule  Nite.  But  Joe 
knew  all  about  Skule  Nite.  He 
couldn’t  even  get  tickets  for  Satur- 
day night.  Inside j was  a lot  of 
dopey. "tripe  and  only ‘three  pic- 
tures in  the  whole  thing.  What  a 


farce.  And  he  didn’t  even  have 
a Varsity  for  all  his  trouble.  There 
was  nothing  left  to  do  but  walk 
out.  Well,  the  lecturer  looked  as 
if  he  wfes  a good  sort  and  wouldn't 
mind  so  out  Joe  walked.  I guess 
the  lecturer  was  a normal  healthy 
lecturer. 

Now  just  how 'many  of  you  are 
like  Joe?  Can’t  see  this  paper  for 
the  print. 

Do  you  ever  think  about  this 
paper  or  is  it  just  another  pile 
of  stuff  sitting  by  the  door  and 
you  might  just  as  well  have  a 
look  at  it  as  not.  Do  "you  agree 
with  the  opinions  expressed?  Do 
you  think  its  worth  the  one  hun- 
dred and  sixty  dollars  that  is  paid 
to  feed  and  clothe  some  hard 
working  printer  or  the  three  thou- 
sand dollars  that  is  spent  over 
the  year?  What’s  that  you  say? 
Shove  the  — oh,  no.  constructive 
criticism  only,  please.  Think  of 
the  poor  printer.  Think  of  the 
printer’s  wife.  No,  don’t  do  that. 
He  might  not  like  it. 

Let’s  have  some  well  thought 
out  ideas  and  expressions  of  opin- 
ion letters  to  the  Editor  and  that 
sort  of  thing.  Take  a little  interest 
in  this  thing.  Do  you  like  what 
you’re  getting?  Is  there  anything 
else  you  would  like  to  see  in  it? 
What  was  that?  More  dirty  jokes? 
Let’s  not  be  silly.  After  all  re- 
member we  must  be  normal 
healthy  people.  What  would  the 
W.C.T.U.  say? 


| Dj:  "Now  that  you  have  lcissed 
me.  what  do  you  think?" 

Prof;  "You'll  pass." 


SPS  AT  VIC  FLEET  FEET 


SPORT OIKE 

Another  brow-beating  for  the  Engineers  — that’s 

• okay  — they  deserve  it.  Where  is  all  this  engineering 
. spirit  and  zest  the  other  colleges  of  the  campus  are  sup- 
posedly jealous  of?  For  my  part,  I have  yet  to  witness 
an  example  of  Skule  spirit  where  it  is  doing  any  good. 
If  you  don’t  get  what  I’m  driving  at,  here’s  my  “beef” 
plain  and  simple.  At  the  last  two  football  games  played 
by  Skulemen,  both  junior  and  senior,  such  an 'apathy  and 
lack  of  spirit  on  the  part  of  the  S.P.S.  fans  makes  me 
wonder.  Has  the  Engineering  spirit  deteriorated  to  such 
an  extent  as  to  be  almost  nil? 

No  organized  support  whatsoever  did  the  Engineers 
give  their  teams.  I’m  not  blaming  the  cheerleaders  this 
time  either  — they  were  certainly  there  trying  to  get  an 
occasional  cheer  out  of  a bunch  of  dead-head  engineers. 
The  cheerleaders  have  a tremendous  task  when  one  con- 
siders that  the  engineers  are  spread  out  from  one  goal 
stripe  to  the  other  on  both  sides  of  the  field.  Almost  in- 
variably, the  engineers  have  the  edge  in  numbers  and 

• yet  their  cheers  are  so  feeble  that  one  is  reminded  of  a 
wake. 

God  knows  the  teams  need  all  the  support  they  can 
muster.  Imagine  the  tremendous  psychological  affect  of 
500  engineers  shouting  at  the  top  of  their  voices  “hold 
that  line.” 

I’ve  seen  the  fans  of  other  colleges  co-operating  with 
the  cheerleaders  and  players  to  put  together  a good  solic 
cheering  section.  Let’s  show  ’em  that  Skule  can  do  better 


Senior  SPS 


Football 


Skule  should  field  a serious 
threat  to  Vic  this  year  in  the 
annual  clash  for  the  Muloclc  Cup. 
Both  Don  Hart  and  John  Shortt. 
who  direct  the  Skulemen,  agree 
that  Vic  is  once  again  the  team 
to  beat. 

A number  of  graduates  from 
last  year's  Junior  ranks  will  be 
depended  on  to  carry  the  main 
load  this  season.  Nevertheless, 
several  return  players  are  re- 
turning to  key  positions  and  the 
engineers  can  boast  of  a particu- 
larly strong  backfield.  This  is 
especially  true  with  Ken  Selby 
back  * to  grind  out  more  big 
yards. 

The  offense  will  again  be 
working  out  of  the  straight-T 
formation  with  two  former  Jun- 
iors, S.  Clements  and  N.  Perkins, 
in  the  all-important  quarterback 
slot.  Eccles  and  Russell,  a pair 
of  sticky-fingered  ends,  provide 
two  excellent  receivers.  Both  are 
veterans. 

A line,  heavy  and  full  of  de- 
sire, is  still  the  big  question  of 
the  team.  However,  two  fine 
tackles,  Furgol  and  Westwood, 
and  star  centre,  Ed  Rohacek, 
promise  to  bolster  up  the  defense 
a good  deal.  Here  is  the  line-up 
as  it  stands  so  far  this  year: 

Centres — E.  Rohacek,  J.  Camp- 
bell. 

Tackles— B.  Westwood,  J.  Fur- 
gol, R.  Gibson,  B.  MacDonald. 

F.  B. — S.  Crandell,  B.  Smith. 

Guards — D.  Shannon,  F.  Lau- 
rus,  F.  Johnston,  W.  Croper. 

Ends — S.  Eccles,  J.  RusseM,  L. 
Davis,  E.  Molinard. 

W.  B. — L.  Spencer,  C.  Laywine. 

Q.  B. — S.  Clements,  N.  Perkins. 

H.  B.— K.  Selby,  H.  Cornish, 
Faye.  D.  Ashley. 

Apology 

We  would  like  to  apologize  to 
Walt  Schmidt  for  missing  his 
name  in  the  last  issue,  as  a 
member  of  the  U.  of  T.  Blues. 
Walt  is  a 205  lb.  6 ft.  tackle.  A 
graduate  of  Oakwood,  Walt  is 
now  in  his  IV  year  Engineering. 


A fellow  just  returned  from 
a trip  around  the  world  was 
telling  his  friend  about  his  con- 
quests. 

"Ah  yes,"  he  said,  "there  was 
Renee  in  Paris,  Maria  in  Bahia, 
and  then  in  London  there  was 
Sam." 

"Sam”  exclaimed  his  friend. 

"Yeah.  It  was  foggier  'n  hell 
in  London." 


